AN UNSOCIAL SOCIALIST
"Then how can you speak as you do, look as you do, act as you do?"
"What do you mean? How do I look and act?"
"Like one of the railings of Belgrave Square, cursed with consciousness of itself, fears of the judgment of the other railings, and doubts of their fitness to stand in the same row with it* You are cold, mistrustful, cruel to nervous or clumsy people, and more afraid of the criticisms of those with whom you dance and dine than of your conscience. All of which prevents you from looking like an angel"
"Thank you. Do you consider paying compliments the perfection of gentlemanly behavior?"
"Have I been paying you many? That last remark of mine was not meant as one* On my honor, the angels will not disappoint me if they are no lovelier than you should be if you had that look in your face and that tone in your voice I spoke of just now. It can hardly displease you to hear that. If I were particularly handsome myself, I should like to be told so*"
"I am sorry I cannot tell you so."
"Oh! Ha! ha! What a retort, Miss Lindsay! You are not sorry either; you are rather glad."
Gertrude knew it, and was angry with herself, not because her retort was false, but because she thought it unladylike* "You have no right to annoy me," she exclaimed, in spite of herself*
"None whatever/* he said humbly. "If I have done so, forgive me before we part I will go no further with you; Max will give the alarm if you faint in the avenue, which I dont think you are likely to do, as you have forgotten all about the hemlock,"
"Oh, how maddening I" she cried. "I have left my basket behind."
"Never mind; I will find it and have it filled and sent to you/*
"Thank you. I am sorry to trouble you."
"Not at all I hope you do not want die hemlock to help you to get rid of the burden of life*"
"Nonsense. I want it for nay father, who uses it for medicine*"
**I will bring it myself tomorrow. Is that soon enough?"
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